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WIN at Bridge 








... with the method of Contract Bidding 


used by the Four Horsemen in capturing 
7 of the 11 National Championships, and 












scoring heavily over all other modern methods for 





The FOUR HORSEMEN’S 


on evel 










METHOD OF 


(half the price you have paid for other of Contents 
bridge books) you can own this new Foreword 
book. It supersedes all others in the field. by P. HAL SIMS, 

= Captain of th 
In it David Burnstine, analyst of “The Four Dear Bevemnen 
Horsemen,” discloses for the first time the What the One- 
method that has made this team, captained Over-One Is 
by the famous P. Hal Sims, the most Natural Valua- 
sensationally successful in the history of tion of Hand 
Contract. Original Bids 
: . Responses to 
This up-to-the-minute book presents in Original Bids 
detail the increasingly popular One-Over- Doubles 
One method, now considered by over 85%, Defensive 
of the experts as the best. A book of prac- Overcalls 
. Overcalls of one 
tical, not theoretical, Contract, every point at tak fen 
. . 1 nera ul- 
explained with actual hands from the lead waa ORS « 


nerable 


ing major tournaments. 


Summary FREE if you act now Psychics 
Ss . , Tactical 
©o sure are we that you will want to own this book— ° - 

owe Bidding 
once you have seen it—that we will gladly send it to 
you on approval With your book you will receive the 


6 page Pocket Summary—the kind which would usually 


Slam Bidding 


Contract Bidding | =m 


F<: the amazingly low price of $1 Partial List 


by 
LEONARD AMES, 


Tournament 


sell for 75 absolutely FREE. See this book at your Director of The 





bookstore, or mail the coupon below today Deal Club 


WALTER J. BLACK, Inc. 
Dept. 84), 171 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me by return mail a c 


y of THE FOUR 


’ op 
HORSEMEN’'S One-Over-One METHOD of CONTRACT 
BIDDING With this book I am to receive the Pocket 
Summary FREE.) After 5 days I will either return the book 


or send you $1 plus a few cents postage in full payment 
any event the Summary is to be mine free 


Name 


Address 


In 


POCKET 
SUMMARY 
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The Four Horsemen's 
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BRIDGE THAT WINS. 


4 David Burnstine the Author 
Holder of nore With some 
National Cont: ict ) 


Championships 


than any other playe: &- 





Wa ter J. Biack,INc. 


171 Madison Avenue 
New York City, N.Y. 
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“Skippy's Pop... 


PERCY CROSBY, America’s foremost cartoonist and 
humorist, is bringing his famous youngster back to 


delight the readers of JUDGE. Skippy. . Yootsy 


.. the gang... pictures . . dialogues . . ever'thing! 





(From Reviews of “Skippy,"’ a novel, and ‘Dear Sooky’’) 


“Skippy makes a lump come to your throat or an explosion of laughs shake your epiglottis, 
in the best little boy book for grown-ups written in years, if not ever.'’ — Brooklyn Eagle. 


. ‘As fine and as tender as Dickens at his best.’ — Charles G. Norris. 





“The surprising thing about the book is the writing. Mr. Crosby has actually breathed life 
into this shrimp of Satan and he has made him a kid you would like to know. From the time 
Skippy gets up in the morning until he says his prayers at night (and what prayers!) you are 
living with one of the most electric youths of the day.'’ — Pittsburgh Post-Gazette 


‘America's most important contribution to humor of the century.'’ — Corey Ford in Vanity Fair 


Skippy,’ a collection of random letters of a small boy which, in philosophy and pathos, 
represent to my mind the very height of contemporary humor. Crosby is a great humorist 
because he is a greater poet." — John Riddell in Vanity Fair. 


“Percy Crosby achieves his humor by plumbing deeply into the mind of a child. We read 
it and chuckle at the child's simplicity, at the naive truth of his observations. But at the same 
time we recognize the accuracy, the deep insight and the beauty of the picture, and the 
chuckle becomes a surface thing.’ — Baltimore Post 
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Make your guests 
AT HOME 


with light 


You can use the warm conviviality of light 
to make your guests at home, to make them 
feel your welcome. General Electric Mazpa 
lamps placed in the floor lamps, the wall 
plaques, the chandeliers, throughout your 
home will help create that atmosphere of 
friendliness which wise hostesses know is 
needed for successful entertaining. For each 
socketin your home there isa correct General 
Electric MaAzpa lamp, evolved after long 
research by lighting engineers in General 
Electric laboratories. Use General Electric 
Mazpa lamps exclusively for they are certi- 
fied illumination, designed specifically to 
meet your every lighting need. General 


Electric Co., Nela Park, Cleveland, Ohio. 


GENERAL C46) ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 
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JACK SHUTTLEWORTH 








(GEORGE JEAN NATHAS RIcHARD J. WALSH SIDNEY S. LENZ, Contributing Editor 
JUDGING THE NEWS 
\ 7 HEN your creditors come knock- CONOMISTS have been telling us ND it’s mighty funny that these 


ing at the door be 
light out! 


nonchalant 


K 
~that prosperity was just 


the corner, but when we got there it 


A baseball park 


never have any trouble over signing 


around concessioneires 


was only taxes. up the same old peanuts vear after 
AND with an expected deficit year. 
4 amounting to more than two bil- 
lion dollars at the end of the current ND nowadays, a man can consider M ANY a business man these days 
fiscal year, it wouldn’t surprise us to ¢ himself successful if he’s able ‘ is trving to convince his credi- 
ee this country go into the hands of to keep out of both the bankruptcy tors that it is more blessed to give 
the Democrats. and the divorce courts. credit than to go into receivership 
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‘Cheer up, Ed. They can’t say 
keep it a clean magazine.” 


‘e didn’t 
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Attention: Irving Trust 
















INCE the Bible would have us be- nny | 

lieve ‘—- 

It’s more blessed to give than receive, 

I suppose that compared to your lot 
My position’s exceedingly hot. 

MARGARET FISHCAKE. 


Situation 





‘HIS certainly is a lazy man’s 

world. You can get your stomach 
trouble and your medicine at the 
same drug store. 

“Words! Words! Words! All we 
get is words!” shouted the angr 
creditor, “When what we need art 


auctions!” 


And the other day we heard of a 
former Wall Street plunger who “O/f course we're still in business—who f= 


plunged twenty stories. told you different?” 








Facts For Depositors 


In Closed Banks 









| receiving items for deposit this 
bank acts only as depositor’s agent 
and assumes no responsibility for loss 
by fraud, frozen assets or failure. 












Monthly statements of account will 
be ready for delivery on the first 
business day of each month during 
the life of the bank. 


Bank will be open daily from 10:00 
A.M. to 2 P.M.—we hope! 



























Always carry your pass-book. It 
will tell you your former status. 


We want you to make full use of 
this bank’s facilities. The paper 
towels and powdered soap in the 
wash-rooms were installed for your 
convenience. 


A penny saved is a penny disap- 
peared. 





Lay something up for a rainy day 
and we will see if some of our officials 
wouldn’t like to borrow it on an un- 
secured note. 

as Join our Christmas Savings Club 
= ; 4 and have a pain in the neck each 
* > , December. 
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. if Rush Hour 

’ Cy ita } A™= if the New York City authori- 
ties don’t cut out all this wrang- 


} 
, , ‘ : ling and open the new Eighth 
You add ’em up, Charlie—the way I figured Avenue subway secon, we're going to 


we made a profit last month.” spend our nickel for something else. 
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Experience Necessary 
‘\ 7ELL young man, you say that 
you have had experience at 
his sort of work?” 
“Yes sir.” 
“Where were you employed last? 
“For two years I was head sand- 
ich maker at the Elite drug store—” 
“Very good—and before that?” 
“For over a year I was a helper on 
furniture removing van, but I left 
hen they put me in sole charge of 
he piano department.” 
“Have you ever had any retail ex- 
rience?” 
“Not exactly, but I did promotion 
rk in several haberdashery stores.” 
“What do you mean by that?” 
“Well, I composed some of their 
est selling slogans. ‘Must Vacate 
Lost Our Lease!’ was my earliest 
fort. I ran this for two years in 
ne window on Main Street with 
‘atifying results. Besides that one, 
did ‘We Made a Ghastly Error 
)verstocked—Must Sell Below Cost!’ 
[his wowed them to such an extent 
that we opened up three more Bank- 
ipt Sales in other parts of town.” 
“Fine. I think we have a place for 
tu my boy. Your varied experience 
ems to fit you eminently for a job 
1 this bank. Take this note over to 
Mr. Froelig, head of our Receivership 
Department and tell him to put you 
work at once.” REX DEANE. 
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“Good lord! I haven't anything left but goodwill.” 


Don’t Hoard Money 


K VERY one of us, I feel, should give 
~“ support to The Administration’s 
program against hoarding. 

Keep money circulating! 

What good is money in a vault, 
mattress or back yard? It doesn’t 
move in any of these places except 





possibly in a mattress; and idle | 

money, as The President has said, is 

money not at work. 
Put your money in a bank and 

everybody benefits. The Power Com- | 

pany will keep on furnishing elec- 

trical current for as much longer as 


the money out of hoarding keeps the 
bank open. The bank officials will | 
still have a place to keep warm. Bor- 
rowers seeking a loan will have an 
additional place to go and _ people 
waiting for a street-car can come in- 
side and fold up their transfers 
tighter than they could with gloved 
hands out of doors. EET 
In other words, to use a simile, it 
works out very much like a bowl of 
cherries with everybody having at 
“O.K. then, we liquidate!” least one pit apiece. —D.B.A. | 
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DARK HORSES OF 1932 


YENATOR ASA T. MUMMIE, Republican. Leader of the 
Y Obstructionist faction in Congress since 1903.  Be- 
cause of his great influence, he was elected chairman of 
the Standards Committee which determines the size of 
pigeon-holes for all important bills. He is skilled in the 
procedure for postponing action on Democratic measures 
and to him must be given the credit for the delay in pass- 
ing the Smalley-Hoot Farm Relief Bill. 

He opposes Philippine freedom and independence for 
America, as he says the inhabitants of both places are not 
vet ready for self-government. He also opposes the depres 
sion, government relief, the Far East and the Middle West, 
the present tariff and President Hoover’s collars. 

It will be remembered that Senator Mummie was nomi 
nated in 1912 but not hearing his name, he rose and de 
livered a three hour speech in the convention, denouncin 
the nominee as a foe of the people and a tool of the trusts. 
Certain Republican leaders are said to have resurrected 
the speech and the eminent orator will be asked to repeat 
it, should the nomination show signs of falling into the 
hands Hoover, Coolidge, or, anvone from Ohio. 


Dana L. Cotie. 


























“<p ] 
But, qentleme 








Broadway theatre, the other night, the cas 


ast ¢ \ 
plained to the manager that they couldn’t see the audi- 4 
nce because he was behind a pole, 


President Hoover has suggested that Rudy Vallee wi 
sing a new prosperity song. Tsk, tsk, Mr. Hoovy 


this depression hadn’t caused enough suffe 


already! 


good, strong novel dealing with soup kitchens, br 
and other forms of wholesale charity might d 
great deal to abolish poverty,” says an economist. An¢ 
vood title for such a novel would be “A Farewell to Ah 
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RECEIVER'S LEAGUE NOTES 


SF emer COONTZ, veteran receiver of the Tulsa 
4 National Bank, has been traded to the Duluth Trust 
Company for Penfield Moore, bankruptcy referee with 
three successful depressions’ experience. The Nationals 
have plenty of receivers but are short on referees. 

A new modern record in major competition was set thi 
month by Richard Aishton, eminent Chicago receiver. He 
recently completed his twenty-seventh receivershp with the 
100°, reputation of having never paid out more than 
forty cents on the dollar. 

When bankruptcy proceedings for the Philadelphia Soft 
Drink Company ended today, it was learned that Tony 
sulletti had been apopinted receiver by Judge Shelletto. 
Tony is the judge’s son-in-law. 

The Louisville State Bank has asked waivers on Receiver 
Louis Skittle. He put the supposedly defunct Bosco Pack- 
ing Corporation back on a paying basis in six weeks. The 
old bean wasn’t working that trip, eh, Louie? 

DeWitt O’Kieffe 
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oe big hotels are staggering under heavy deficit 
“ and may soon be forced to throw in the towel. That 
the guests left any. 





used to be the little red schoolhouse. But now tl 





hers call it the little schoolhouse in the red. af 
\nd our wife sympathizes with Secretary Mills’s efforts 
alance the budget, since she has the same difficult) | 
ng to balance her check-book. oes T ] } 

/ = 
hen there’s the fellow who flunked his road test because ’ | 


‘4 . : 2 ei 7 ed i teach vou to come i and eat a ten course meal 
rgot to stick his hand out—with a five-dollar bill in it Cae “i 1g 1. - 
and fhen declare yuoursell ha ikKrupt. 
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WE bless iny stars it base 


ll season hasn’t rolled around 

once more! And it seems only the 

her day that the Saranac Red 

Devils or somesuch, were bob-bob 

obbin’ down them thar’ ice banked 
irves at Lake Placid. 

But from the moment the boys 
lus Jimmie Walker, plus the Street 
Cleaners Drum and Fife Corps, 
lockstep out to hoist the flag on the 
pole near Colonel Comb’s flag snag- 
ging terrain, the old cockles take on 
a new warmth. Each man to his 
own love, I guess, and I will readily 
admit that I will take mine in nine 
innings straight with a double header 
ext day as a chaser. 

From what I can see at this early 
date, the gentry in the front offices 
of baseball, hereinafter referred to 

moguls, are in for the acid test 
this season. They have concentrated 
on slashing the player’s pay check 
but it still costs a dollar to sit in 
the grandstand and the bleacherites 
must ante four bits. Reserved seats 
and boxes will of course be on the 
laps of the ticket scalpers as per 
isual. 

The logic on all this is very queer. 
(he moguls reasoned in their funny 
ittle way that when times were good 
the prices remained the same, so now 
that business is poor (Piease stop 
me if | am wrong, Mr. Schwab) they 
don’t have to lower them. Maybe 
this is the Law of Undiminishing 
Returns? 

lowever, I hope for the sake of 
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JUDGING 


everyon involved that the forth- 
coming pennant races in both leagues 
are good and tight. The American 
League especially, because if you re- 
member last year the A’s had the 
bunting safely tucked away in moth 
balls before Labor Day. Always 
excepting a few thousand loyal 
Yankee and Senator fans, who doubt- 
less think wrestling bouts and radio 
tap dancing exercises are on the up 


SPORTS 


and up. Close races mean box offi 


interest and better played games a 


around the circuits. 


AM no great thrower—back to th 
| good old days but I do think 
certain effete element has enters 
into the game. Each season se 
fresh constraint on the player an 
fan alike. Under the new rules th 
plavers are forbidden to speak to a 
of the spectators before a game 
Supposing a young pitcher’s Aw 
Minnie comes down from Wilke 
Barre to watch him play? Isn't h 
going to want to say hullo? O 
course he is. 

This year, all eyes will be cen 
tered on the efforts of Max Care 
ex-choir master and Sunday scho 
teacher cum laude, with the Broo! 
lvn Dodgers. Certain critics deplo: 
his probable effect on as colorful 
bunch of nit wits as baseball ha 
even seen. I fail to see how any tean 
with such valiant ivory pates 
Hack Wilson, Lefty O’Doul, and Ik 
Boone can ever become drab. At 

Page 31, Please 
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BIG BUSINESS 
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Financial Warnings 


ISTER Tony Esposito who de- 
M livers us our greens: 
I beheld your new assistant 
throwing out a pound of beans. 
Do you realize such wastefulness is 
very, very bad, 

That your assets must be hoarded 01 
your finish will be sad? 

So unless you teach that underliny 
just what it’s all about 

The receiver’s gonna get you if you 
don’t watch out! 
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ISTER Michael K. O’Flaherty of 
Trolley 24: 
Early Monday as you passed me you 
refused to ope the door. 
You increased your motive power and 
you sped right past the spot, 
Thus diverting one good nickel from 
the pay-as-enter slot. 
If you keep up such indifference, be- 
yond the slightest doubt 
The receiver’s gonna get you if you 
don’t watch out! 
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LESSONS 
INC, 






ISTER Radio Director running 
station P.U.D.: 
Do you know your famous baryton 
goes flat on middle C? 
That the syncopated orchestras that 
make your nightly fare 
Give the poorest entertainment being 
offered on the air? 
If your programs stay as feeble, i! 
the public taste you flout 
The receiver’s gonna get you if you 
don’t watch out! 


1 lew Arthur Leo Lippmann—you 


who share my board and bed: 

I regret to state our balance sheet is 
clearly in the red, 

And accordingly I’m hoping, my sa- 
gacious mate and dear, 

That your former summer wardrobe 
will be adequate this year. 

For unless we woo economy with fer- 

a ? vor that’s devout 

The receiver’s gonna get us if we 

don’t watch out! 
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BRIOGE 
LESSONS 


Inc. 























-ARTHUR L. LIPPMANN 








Blight 

During March farm prices showed 
an increase for the first time in nine 
months. Well, just leave the Farm 
Board on the job and they’ll correct 
this. 














And it won’t be long now befor: 
Congress taxes our patience. 





Times are so tough that the hitch 
hikers are flagging bicycles. 
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OUR OWN OLYMPICS | 
The Creditor’s Tug 0’ War 
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Where, Oh Where? 


HERE’S a magnificent factory 
building. 


There’s a new playhouse all gaudy 
with gilding. 

There’s a gargantuan terminal sta- 
tion. 

There’s a hotel that’s the toast of the 
nation. 

Tudor and Gothic and Renaissance 
places. 





Bringing the tears to our citizen’s 
faces. 





There are the dollars I’ve saved and 
invested. 








There are my mortgages seasoned 
and tested. 

There are the buildings my banker 
has chosen. 

There are my assets—all hopelessly 
frozen! A.L.L. 





Hoarding 





If a lot of people continue to save 
up for their old age a lot of othe) 
people aren’t going to have any. 


And we know the most pessimistic 
man in the world. He’s an auto 
salesman who makes a prospect pay 
for gas and oil before he’ll give him 
a demonstration ride. 


Well, these new V-shaped radiators 
may be a big improvement in auto 
design for motorists, but for the pe- 
destrians it looks like just another 
bad break. 








“Geez! would have to be appo nted receive) 


for that darn cireus!!” 


Acts Like One 


The League of Nations is just a 
vice president in international 
affairs. 


Paul Whiteman has reduced so 
much, we hear that eight of his 
musicians are suffering from stage 
fright. It’s the first time that they’ve 
had to face an audience! 








And a receiver certainly has a 
tough job. He has to see that the 
stock owners get theirs and that the 
bagholders don’t. 


Now it’s the season of the year 
when all things are supposed to 
awaken and show signs of activitv. 
Excepting, of course, the telephone 
operators. “Tell the sheriff he can go to the devil.” 


1 











wil hope you won't mind these dé ntle Mien looking on 


hands of 
PETITION 


Mr. Joseph K. Niles, 
Scranton, Pa. 


D®*8 Mr. NILES: 

In reference to your claim for 
$17.89 owed to you by our clients, 
Logan & Stearns Co., may we call 
your attention to a recent court order 
as follows: “Ordered that all credit- 
ors of Logan & Stearns Co., bank- 
rupt, show cause before this court 
at Post Office Building, New York 
City, on April 26th, why the business 
and assets of the above named bank- 
rupt should not be sold at the above 
mentioned time and place, and why 
any offer that may be _ presented 
hould not be accepted by said re 
ceiver. Signed: Leon McDuff, 
United States District Judge.” 

Very truly yours, 
Zock, Zock & Zock. 


[)®48 Mr. Zock: 

I have the letter from you and 
your brothers in regard to my claim 
tor $17.89. All my life I have kept 
pretty well out of trouble except for 
vetting a “ticket” for parking in 
November, 1930, and consequently 
this court order doesn’t make me feel 
ny too easy. Offhand I can’t think 
‘ff any reason why Logan & Stearns 
houldn’t be sold, and I am wonder- 
ing what I am going to say when the 
time for the hearing comes along. 
What will happen if I’m unable to 
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Yow See I’m tit the 


recetvers, 








7” 


show any cause? For all I care they 
could give it away. 

But if a Judge says I have to, I 
guess I have to, and I have been lay- 
ing awake nights thinking of some 
reasons to tell him why it shouldn’t 
be sold. The only thing I thought of 
was to sort of appeal to his sympa- 
thies and say maybe Mr. Logan has 
a son at college and needs his busi- 
ness to keep his boy in school, or 
that Mrs. Stearns belongs to a golf 
club and people will start talking. 

Then as to showing cause why any 
offer shouldn’t be accepted, that sort 
of sticks me too. Deep down in my 
heart I think they should accept any 
offer if any one is damn fool enough 
to make one. If I had known all this 
was going to happen I would have 
told you to forget all about my 
$17.89, make believe I never men- 
tioned it. As it is, It’s going to cost 
me that much for railroad fare to 
New York for the hearing. 

Very truly yours, 
Joseph K. Niles. 

P.S. Is there any chance of “fix- 
ing” this judge? 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT. 


“So we're in the hands of a receiver—eh! Well, I'm glad to know 


someone's taking care 


1 
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of the business! !’ 
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Ree’d and Contents Noted 


ECENTLY JUDGE set a new world’s 
BR recor by going into receiver- 
ship and out again in less than 
three weeks. It went in 
faced one of those cock-eyed crises 
in which the modern business system 
revels, and which we ourselves don’t 
pretend to understand. It got out 
again quick because a bunch of us 
here in the office found that we 
could buy it out, and why not? 
That brief interval while we lolled 


because it 


in the arms of the Irving Trust 
Company was so pleasant that we 
thought we’d commemorate it by 
this special Receiver’s Number. 
This seems an appropriate time 
for it, even though JUDGE’S own 
particular reception, is all over. For 


practically every other enterprise in 
the country is in 
ought to be. All 
and they’re busy 


¢ 


of the businesses. 


except the banks, 
running the rest 


Statistics show that during the 
month of March alone the white. 
wings in Wall Street swept up ten 


tons of torn-up liabilities. 





A man we know spent years learn- 
ing to be a banker, finally got a job 
in a bank, and now finds himself 
running six hotels. 

A neighbor who went into a drug 
store the other day with a prescrip- 
tion was a little worried to see that 
it was being filled by none other than 
our old buddy, the Irving Trust Co. 

Rumor has it that the Democratic 
National Committee is about to be 
taken over by Andy Mellon’s banks, 
with Cal Coolidge as receiver, and 
that simultaneously the Republican 
National Committee is te be pulled 
through by John Raskob, Owen 
Young and Mel Traylor. 


rec eivership or: 
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Indeed, the greatest question be- 
fore everybody in the United States 
today is whether it is more blessed 
to give up or appoint a receiver. 

On the basis of our own experi- 
ence, we heartily recommend the lat- 
ter course. To a harassed nation we 
offer this Receiver’s Number as 
herald of the coming era of high 
taxes, high spirits and high hope. 


Sb Americans, one of the many 


disappointments of the disarma- 
ment conference is the absence of 
Viscount Cecil. He was not sent as 
a British delegate, although he has 
long been an ardent advocate of 
peace and perhaps the best-informed 
on all the work that led up to the 
present great meeting. A key to the 
reason for omitting him may be 
found in a newspaper report which 
“The term most frequently 
applied to him is ‘idealist,’ which in 
some quarters is a synonym for 
‘nuisance.’”’ The world is indeed in 
a sad state of mind when an idealist 
is considered a nuisance. 


Says: 


Dry Arrogance 


HE insolence of the Drys_in- 
their fears increase. 
It snarls again in the statement of 
McBride of the Anti-Saloon League 
that “neither party can afford to 
place a repeal or modification plank 
in its national platform.” Under 
guise of a political fact he mouths 


creases as 


again the familiar threat. The 
League still insists that “a vote in 
favor of submitting repeal to the 
States would be a wet vote” and 


threatens to punish those Congress- 
men who recently voted for the par- 
liamentary motion to permit a vote 
on repeal. 
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In the arid breast of the profes- 
sional drys there flows no juice of 
honesty. They go on shouting that 
the great majority still favors pro- 
hibition, but they resort to every 
political trick to protect their doc- 
trine from the test. And they’ll 
probably get away with it for a 
while, because this is election year 
and a period of economic crisis. 


Home Defense 


uT of this depression have come 

some gains to offset some of the 
losses. One has been brought to 
public attention by Dr. Edward L. 
Keyes, president of the American 
Social Hygiene Association. He 
says: “If any phase of the present 
financial depression can be called a 
blessing it is this—that people have 
come to a greater realization of their 
need of each other. Members of the 
family are now turning toward each 
other with greater and more intel- 
ligent interdependence. The next 
generation will know better how to 
keep the hearth clean-swept and the 
flame bright.” At the same meeting 
Dr. John L. Elliott said, “It is the 
family that is saving people today. 
It has been the first line of defense 
people have fallen back upon.” 





loose 


Too much talk has been 
heard in the past decade about the 
supposed decay of home and family. 
If unemployment, want and bewilder- 
ment have drawn the millions of little 
circles tighter, strengthening thus 
the fabric of the whole nation, we 
shall have learned once again the 
lesson of history—that however har- 
rowing a temporary crisis may be, 
the progress of humanity is ever 
forward. R.J.W. 
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THE 


S NEW plays have lately been 

coming along in very thick 

doses and as we will need all the 
space at our disposal to review them, 
there will be no room today to lead 
off with one of those general pre- 
ambles, fraught with theoretical crit- 
ical wisdom and even more theoret- 
ical humor, with which critics for the 
leisurely periodicals, given so much 
as a couple of inches to spare, are so 
fond of showing off. Acknowledging 
your heart-felt gratitude and deep 
sigh of relief, we accordingly remove 
our pajamas and proceed directly to 
business. 

First, “Happy Landing,” by 
MM. Hymer and Barry. Immediate 
comment: poor stuff. Secondary 
comment: seedy stuff as well. What 
the publikum was nicked for here 
was the already thrice-told tale of 
the price that celebrity in America 
has to pay. The central magnifico in 
this instance was a lindbergh who, 
having made a flight across the 
Pacific, came back to such a reper- 
toire of bad banquet food that he 
finally exploded, told everyone to go 
to, and hied himself to the old quiet 
village in Maine whence originally he 
came. The whole business followed 
the established pattern by working 
up to the familiar scene of rebellion 
and challenge—a favorite of play- 
wrights since the day Sudermann be- 
gan collecting royalties on it—in 
which the disgusted hero faced the 
stage assemblage, told them in ring- 
ing tones that they were hypocrites, 
frauds and fakers, and stamped su- 
periorly out of the room. The lead- 
ing roles were played by Russell 
Hardie and Margaret Sullavan. Both 
suffered from such bad direction that 
Hardie was allowed throughout the 
evening to imagine that unaffected 
lovable boyishness was best to be 
suggested by so slouching and bend- 
ing himself in at the middle that 
what one got an impression of was 
much less unaffected lovable boyish- 
ness than some very painful form of 
bowel complaint, while Miss Sullavan, 
otherwise a charming and _ skilful 


the 
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little actress, was permitted to sprint, 
gallop and dash so ceaselessly around 
the stage that the spectators had a 
feeling the poor girl thought she was 
playing the big scene in “Ben Hur.” 


Second, “Life Begins,” by Mary 
Macdougal Axelson. Immediate com- 
ment: poor stuff. Secondary com- 


ment: and not so original an idea— 
the scene was a maternity hospital— 
as the author and producer would 
have liked us to believe. What the 
author did was to elaborate upon the 
drama and humor of a maternity hos- 
pital as it was shown us in briefer 
episodes in “Bad Girl” and “Little 
Accident,” both of which episodes 
had much more meat and humor in 
them than the Mile. Axelson’s whole 
three-act play. A note in the program 
acknowledged the author’s “deep debt 
of gratitude to Hatcher Hughes of 
Columbia University for his con- 
structive criticism during the writ- 
ing of the play.” In view of the qual- 
ity of the revealed play, I should like 
to know just what the nature of 
Prof. Hughes’ “constructive criti- 
cism” was. What the author needed 
and needed badly, it is clearly appar- 
ent, was less any of this so-called con- 
structive criticism, whatever it was, 
than a good, big gob of the destruc- 
tive brand. If she had consulted this 
particular professor, he would have 
advised her immediately to tear up 
her script and start work on her idea 
all over again from the beginning. 
The so-called constructive criticism 
that she got resulted merely in a bad 


play that was conceivably just a 
shade less bad than it would have 
been without that criticism. And 


that is certainly a hell of a way to 
try to do anything about reputable 
drama for a reputable theatre. 

Third, “Intimate Relations,” by 
Earle Crooker. Immediate comment: 
it offered nothing deserving of 
critical performance. Secondary 
comment: there is no secondary com- 
ment. 

Fourth, “Border-Land,” by Crane 
Wilbur. Immediate comment: a 
dramatic zero. Secondary comment: 
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of George Jean Nathan 


the kind of stage production in 
which, at a house-party in the wilds, 
all the men show up for dinner in 
their day clothes, while the leading 
lady comes downstairs in elaborate 
décolleté. What the trade was 
charged three dollars for here was 
an excursion into spiritualism. Hav- 
ing been told so much and presum- 
ably well acquainted with such stage 
excursions into spiritualism, you can 
picture the session with your eyes 
blindfolded and with both hands tied 
behind you. A man is murdered. In 
order to find out who murdered him, 
another man supposed to be gifted 
with occult powers is brought into 
the household, goes into a trance and 
begins to intone news of the murder 
from the Associated Press bureau 
in the other world. Unable to bear 
the strain of further revelation, the 
culprit—who up to now had been 
suspected by nobody but the entire 
audience—breaks down and _ con- 
fesses his guilt. Mr. Wilbur has a 
gift for creating occasionally a sense 
of nervous melodramatic tension- 

he once manufactured a melodrama 
called “The Ouija Board” that had 
a good quivery second act—but thus 
far he has displayed no gift for writ- 
ing plays around his other gift. One 
of his worst faults lies in a convic- 
tion that every tense episode has to 
have its considerable share of what 
is called comic relief. In this in- 
stance he brings on a plump and 
voluble female character who splut- 
ters and’ gurgles like the plug-hole 
of a German bathtub every time the 
action takes a spooky turn and who 
does even more to send Mr. Wilbur’s 
play to the storehouse than Mr. 
Wilbur himself. I herewith have the 
honor to elect myself president of 
the Society for the Abolition of All 


Comedy Relief, and to call on the 
nation to join the colors. 
Fifth, “Bloodstream,” by Fred- 


erick Schlick. Immediate comment: 

a poor play. Secondary comment: 

but one that at least tries to depart 

the prevailing stencils. The scene of 
(Page 32, please) 
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—Well, boys, how do you like my little whimsy? 
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“I’m answering your ad for a business manager .. . this 


is how I look when I can afford to dress up.” 
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UNEMPLOYED HUSBAND—/Vait, I'll go to your mother’s with ya. 
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Vice-President Judge Jr. 
W ELL sir, I walked into my office 
early the other day, around 

three P.M., flung my tile, dog-fender 
and handsheaths into a corner, and 
was about to kiss Miss Lorraine, my 
drink-notes secretary, good morning, 
when to my utter amaze, I found her 
fast in the arms of another gent. 

Since I do not encourage such 
things in my office—I am a one-sec- 
retary man—I grasped the cad by 
the epaulet and flang him almost 
violently into some wainscoating. 

Picking himself up and _ putting 
himself together again he = said 
curtly, “I, young man, am the Re- 
ceiver. You and yours are in the 
hands of a Receiver.” 

“It looks,” I muttered, “like the 
arms of a Receiver.” 

“Don’t quibble,” he said. “And 
who are you?” 

“I,” I intoned, pulling myself up 
to my full empire state height, ‘am 
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Judge Jr. Hadn’t you heard?” 

“I’m sorry,” he smirked, “I 
haven’t seen any excited knots of 
people around the corners discussing 
it. But then I don’t get around 
much—I work for my living.” 

And with that he pulled out a book 
marked “Assets” and went to work. 
I had to sit by helplessly, quite un- 
able to do anything about it. 

First, he ran thru my mail with 
great gusto. Then he pocketed my 
best pencils and tried a few numbers 
out of my address book. (The one 
on Moshulu Parkway answered and 
made a date with him, the blonde 
whosis! Well, I remembered it costs 
about $42.50 to make her feel she is 
having half a good time, so I didn’t 
mind that much.) Then he tried 
on my rainy day rubbers, my spare 
Prince Albert and my beagling cos- 
tume. He also snuggled away a 
picture of Connie Bennett given me 
by Elinor Glyn in memory of an 
afternoon we spent together at Jean 


, SMATIER !? 
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Harlow’s. But when he went to thi 
Filing Cabinet marked “Interi: 
Decorations” and lifted out a h 
water bottle filled with my very ow: 
private stock, I curdled. 

“You can’t have that,” I hisse¢ 
“That is not legal and even if y« 
are a commercial-minded bully, y 
cannot go around being illegal.” 

In reply he poured himself a neat 
four fingers and smacked his lips. 

“You wouldn’t,” I asked, my ho 
spreading dangerously, “like me 
autograph that bottle?” He retorted 
by pocketing a handful of my pape! 
clips. I got bitter. “What is the 
meaning of it all?” 

He said, “You don’t seem to a 
sorb quickly. You are in the hand 
of a receiver. What’s mine continu 
tobe mine. And what’s yours 
mine also.”’ 

“IT am, in other words,” I said, 
slave. What would you like to 
with the body? Sell it to a medi 
school ?” 

He made a note in his book 
that effect. And, by Greta Garbo, i! 
I hadn't done something that instant 
I’m sure I would today be surre 
dered up to science. I saw a la 
blue pencil. 

Carelessly I picked it up and da 
gled it under his nose. His eye 
on it with a peculiar gleam. It had 
awakened the editor, latent in eve 
man. 
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Ver wormlike I said, “When 

uuld you like my copy?” 

He responded like a barracuda to 
human leg:—‘*Tomorrow. It’ 

tta be good stuff, too!” 

I said, “O.K. I'll be there 
at 33.“ 

He said, “I’m running the works 
yw and you’re working for a bank. 
u’ll be at the Trust Co. at 9.” 
With that he blew a whistle a’ 
hed to his vest. Two Vice-Presi- 

ents raced in, dressed in porter’s 

prons, and picked up my desk. 


with 


CHAPTER TWO 

[ MANAGED to get to the Trust Co. 

only by sitting up all night. 
itherwise I couldn’t have made it, 
nce it is against my principles to 

before noon. 

Anyway, I’ve always thought it 
uld be interesting to work for a 
nk. I’ve wanted to see if I am 
mbezzle-proof. And [ also wanted to 
d out how Vice-Presidents de- 
op clammy eye, why tellers always 
ke it for granted your check is 
ibberoid, and why Bank Guards 
ve large feet and live in Flushing. 

would also be handy for me to 
sh checks. 

My Receiver-Editor ushered me to 
“Here you are. When your 
py is ready, present it at the Chief 
eller’s window. Have it endorsed 

two depositors of this bank or it 
yn’t be honored.” 

[ sat down and looked around. 

erywhere in that vast granite ex- 
inse, my eye fell on Vice-Presi- 
dents, all dressed the way a Tam- 
nany alderman dreams about. 

In between fish-eyeing checks 
come to them for endorsement, they 


desk. 
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sharpened pencils, read papers, and 
whispered among themselves. The: 
also did a lot of note passing, and 
only came to order when one of them 
nearest the door suddenly hissed, 
“Cheese it!’’ and the Bank President 
strode in for daily inspection. 

After he had looked at their nails, 
he put them thru a few rounds of 
“clammy eye.” Then he went out 
and they all went back to turning 
down loans and removing tails from 
kited checks. 

This grew tiresome after a while, 
so I put my nose into my work, 
which was quite hard since I had 

none of my working 


CAN AVE “THAT! THASS paraphanalia handy. 

1 LEGAL! —AND You CANT I’m the only living 

Go AROUND BEING NoT writer who works 

Soil LEGAL! Ver. 7 with a model. To 
La G work well I need a 
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full chorus, several 
cocktail books and a 
large bin of inanity 
handy. However, I 
finally got some 
hother-pother dashed 
off, endorsed and sub- 
mitted. I tried to 
make my escape, but 
several Vice - Presi- 
dents intercepted me, 
crying. “‘Looky! He’s 
trying to sneak off 
early. He hasn’t even 
balanced his books.” 

I slunk into my 
seat, shamed, when 





TNO VICE-PRESIDENTS WEARING PORTE 
CARTING AWAY MY DESK — 


in rushed Mr. McStash, the Receiver. 
He said, flashing the copy before me 
(it looked as tho it had been dipped 
in Reckitt’s Blue, it was that edited), 
“Where are the pictures that go with 
this junk?” 

A wicked vapor snuck into my 
brain. “Oh, those pictures. You 
can get them by calling Circle 0-666 
and asking for Jeff Machamer. He 
draws them—when you can get him.” 

He went away looking like a man 
who was about to call Circle 0-666 
and, what’s more, get it, instead of a 
man about to wrestle with what i 
called the artistic temperament. 

A few minutes later found him 
back. “Who is this Machamer, and 
who does he think he is? I called 
and I was told he was too bus) 
to come to the phone. That he was 


busy waxing his moustache!  [’ll 
teach him! I'll make an asset of 
him!” He grabbed the phone, had a 


rush of purple spots to the jowls and 
again called Mac. He acted, in other 
words, just like an editor. 

This time Mr. Machamer, he was 
told, was busy trying out a 1932 
model. Later Mr. Mac was over to 
his tailor’s; busy in conference with 
Miss New Rochelle; judging a con 
test to see who had the most beau- 
tiful Dietrichs. An hour and a half 
later he finally got him. 

He said, ‘‘Machamer? This is the 
bank; it’s after banking hours. Why 
aren’t your pictures in?” 

(Page 29, Please) 
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“We can't find where —— \ 


went Clem let’s find where he started from!” 


Modern American Tragedy 


W 1H bowed shoulders Homer Smith entered his house. 
His dragging feet scuffed their way through the front 

hall and into the kitchen where his wife was preparing the 
evening meal. 

The smile faded from Mrs. Smith’s face as she noted the 
woebegone appearance of her better half. 

“Homer!” she cried. 

Slumping into a chair, Homer Smith stared straight 
ahead with dead eyes. 

“Tell me, darling,” pleaded his wife. She came over to 
Homer and lifted his chin in her hand. 

Homer Smith moistened his lips with his tongue. “The 
worst,” he said dismally, “has happened.” 

“No?” cried Mrs. Smith aghast. 

“Yes,” said Homer. “This afternoon just before quitting 





The Show-Offs 


“6 MI: daddy’s business lost thir 
4 


thousand dollars last yea 

“What’s that to brag about? M 
daddy’s business lost over fifty the 
sand dollars.” 

“Didn't!” ? 

“Did!” Hi 

“How do you know?” 

“I heard daddy telling mother t} 
other night when they thought 
was asleep.” 

“Well, we let the cook and gai 
dener go.” 

“My mother discharged the maid.” 

“My dad traded the big car in fi 
a little roadster.” 

“We haven’t got anv car now 
all.” 

“You have so!” 

“What do you want to bet 
haven't?” 

“Oh yeah? Well, I'll tell you som 
thing. My daddy makes his own gin 
now. I heard him tell the bootleg g¢ p 
to stop coming around.” 

““My daddy doesn’t even—say, he 
comes Tommy Jennings.” 

“What about it? I ain’t afraid 
him?” 

“Well, whois? But I heard mother 
say that his daddy’s business made 
profit last year. We don’t want 
be seen with a kid like that!” 
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time the boss called me in and gave me the business.” “Gosh, Mike, th’ poor feller ain't got a cent! Hoo 


DAVE MURRAY 


oughta do somethin!” 
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“T'm sorry, Miss Lawrence, but you'll have to 
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YUTTONHOLE several average, or 
Ham Fish Americans, on the 
treet, ask them bluntly what they 


know of Trotsky, and ten will get 


ou our hundred this is what you’d 
earn: That Trotsky is a Russian 
Jew who operated a pants-pressing 
hoppe in the Bronx until he was 
hrown out of America for trying to 
pset the Republic. He then returned 
’ Russia and overthrew the Czar. 
That he had something to do with 


the Wall Street wartime bomb ex- 
plosion. That while he was here he 


as an extra in the movie studios 
ith Theda Bara. That he cannot 
peak good English or Russian and 


that he wrote all his official Russian 


my communiques in Yiddish. That 


he never bathed and is as ignorant 


all pusheart gimbels. Invite him 
dinner now and he sits cross 


egged because of oldtime habit. 
that he and Stalin broke up over 
girl. 


Such is what a good Defence So- 
ety will do for a reputation! We 
lerefore suggest that it be required 
r every person who calls himself 


with the liabilities.” 


THE 


an intelligent human being to read 
“The History of the Russian Revolu- 
tion” by Trotsky himself. Further, 
let it be required that every intelli- 
gent person who has read it go out 
into the streets and beat over the 
heads with clubs anyone who still 
harbors any or all of the above opin- 
ions. (If they’re legislators taking 
public pay let the blows be doubled). 

“The History of the Russian Revo- 
lution” is a monumental piece of 
work by one of the leading military 
strategists, christian thinkers and 
intellectual historians of the age. 

T comes as an agreeable surprise 
to spike the rumor that movie 
read. Not only does 
the evidence before us prove this but 
it looks as if they can write too. 
What we have in mind is a new 
novel called “House for Sale” by an 
eve-filling sweet number of the 
talkies called Elissa Landi. Not only 
this, but we are given to understand 
that Miss Landi herself distilled the 
brew down to the last gurried emo- 
tion and no Hollywood press agent 


actors cannot 


25 





step Over thes ¢ 


BOOKS 


ghost done up in Mis; Landi 
ing smock did it for her! 

Well, why not? Writers act; artists 
draw, and people with athlete’s feet 
needn’t have athlete’s brain. 


writ- 


peg “The Man on Stilts” and 
“Happy Landing,” two recent 
plays, “The Goldfish Bowl” by Mar 
McCall Jr. deals with a noble, lust: 
theme :—the inanity sur- 
rounding American hero-worship. A 
young decent fellow becomes an over 
night hero and his life transfers over 
and belongs to the ages. The usual 


general 


ballyhoo madness swirls over on him 
and almost engulfs him and his in 
parades, ticker tape, radio, Rotary 
meetings, etc. Not that we don’t 


appreciate such stuff but even satire 


can become a pattern and a cliche. 


What tempers our stuffiness over 


the piece, however, is the fact that 
the author’s intentions were honor- 
able; an aim at satire is better than 
no satire at all; and it is a pleasure 
to know that such a book can get 
published when written. 

—TED SHANI 
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Au Lubitsch pictures have so many 
4 unvarying characteristics it is a 
critical habit to say “another 
Lubitsch picture” and let it go at 
that. “One Hour With You” is an- 
other Lubitsch picture. The music 
is mediocre. Mis Jeannette Mac- 
Donald remains an awkward and far 
from amusing young lady, and Che- 
valier continues to hammer you over 
the head with his subtle charm. 
But despite these annoyances, “One 
Hour With You” is an entertaining, 
beautifully produced show. There 
are no awkward changes of pace, no 
spotty sequences denoting hurried 
editorial conferences and last-min- 
ute direction. It is, in other words, 
another Lubitsch picture, which is 
tantamount to saying, the best pro- 
duction in town. Looking over the 
record, you will not find a director 
who has maintained sane and care- 
ful movie ideas in every job since he 
first went to work in this country 
except Herr Lubitsch. I even feel 
inclined to excuse Miss MacDonald. 
She may seem just like a breeze 
from Bavaria to her director. If so, 
that is sufficient reason for her comic 
prancing and primpins because, de 
spite her heavy com- 
edy, “One Hour 
With You” is grace- 
ful, intimate and in 
good taste. 


I HAVE been going 
from director to 
director saying: 
“why don’t you put 
Roland Young in 
your picture?” Actu 
ally I find, he has 
been in a great many 
movies. It just seems 
as if he never gets a 
job because he never 
has enough to do, 
and because he does 
that bit so well his 
absence during the 
remainder of the 
film is noticeable. 
Perhaps some reck- 
less genius will give 
him the lead in a pic- 
ture before he gets 
sclerosis of the liver 
and movie stocks are 
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given free with every third beer. Mr. 
Young has enough to do in “One 
Hour With You” to furnish further 
reason for recommending it as a 
picture to see. 


Q= has been hailed as a novelist, 
as a well-born young lady, and 
as a noted beauty. I won’t chal- 
lenge any of these claims but I would 
like to get it in the books that Miss 
Elissa Landi is as cold and unemo- 
tional and unexciting on the screen 
as a Chinese property man. In “The 
Devil’s Lottery” she has, to be fair, 
very little chance to unfold any great 
emotional ability. The story itself 
is supposed to be a little lesson in 
morals, showing that money, after 
all, is just one great big bother. 
Outside of an audience composed en- 
tirely of Fox stockholders, I don’t 
see how this little moral possibly can 
bring the customers to their feet 
cheering. (I suppose because she is 
English the producers feel they must 
always have Landi set in an English 
locale, following the logic of the 
Theater Guild, which never gives 
Miss Fontanne any but English parts 
and Mr. Kreisler, who never plays 





“That's funny! My company failed the same week!” 
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the violin except in German bee 
gardens). 

The only realistic touch in “Th 
Devil’s Lottery” is the fact that a 
the guests at an English countr 
house are worried about their mone 
which they have won in the Calcutt 
Sweepstakes. Unfortunately, there i 
a murder and a death over the weel 
end, thrown into the story to creat 
suspense. Had the author allowe 
his characters just to sit around an 
talk about money he would have ha 
a very good English comedy pat 
terned after the Lonsdale school. 


Notuine could be more concis 
than the title “Shopworn.” | 
fact, I suggest you walk slowly pas! 
the theatre, look at the sign, rea 
the title to yourself and you wil 
have, in effect, seen the show and 
spared yourself time and money 
Here we have a girl torn from he: 
lover by a jealous mother, throw: 
into jail and generally punche 
around by society. Quickly, a pent 
house in Paris and from then on it 
is just a matter of waiting for th: 
boys to show us their tricks agai) 
until finally the heroine drops, ex 
hausted, as you cal 
well imagine, int 

the arms of the her 
who has been sitting 
home biting his fi: 

gernails until sh 
made the last pa: 

ment on the Roll 

Royce. 

Presumably, thi 
famous plot is su} 
posed to furnis! 
leading ladies with 
great opportunity t 
clear the stage an: 
put on a gymnast! 
emotional recita 
Well, once it ma 
have been a goo 
trick, but I can’ 
help but feel that th: 
oldest and dumbes! 
fan by now must 
know that as soon a 
the leading lady get 
kicked into the street 
ten stockbrokers im 
mediately take he! 
name and addres 
(Page 29, Please 
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THE WORM, 


‘IR: 1 am a law-abiding citizen. I 
work nights and it’s usually about 
i.m. when | start counting sheep 
1 always about four hours later 

hen some lame-brained motorist 
heels up to the front of the apart- 
ent building where I live, calling 

r some one, 

Well, now, these here 

ark their time-payment 
nt of the place 
rn until the right 

hen they shout up slush to 
ir honey and all the other win- 

It’s quiet then for about 
e minutes and it looks like I might 

rop off, when the beep-beep busi- 
ss starts up all over again. The 

g is telling her to hurry. By this 

I’m trying to keep from throw- 

g things, meanwhile thinking 

here must be a way to stop these 


Charleys 
crates in 
and sit on the 
window opens. 


some 


ws close. 


sts. 
Right then the big idea strikes 
he Night Worker’s Revenge. 
| poke my head out the window 
d catch the license plate on the 
r. The police department gave me 
the owner’s name and and 
he telephone directory supplies the 
t To up complete 
he weather is cold and nasty. 
About 4 o’clock next morning, com- 
rtably settled in my hut, I pick up 
e phone and call Edgewater 000- 
“62, we'll say for illustration. It 
ngs and rings and finally a gruff 
ce says, ‘““Wadda ya want?” 





address 


make the set 


ry rg.gT “rw 
IT TURNETH 
4 A 


“Is this Mr. McParkin?” I ask.| 

“Yar,” he growls. 

“Are you the owner of a 
nac sport roadster, Illinois 


ry ee 


9-888-777 ” 


Fronte 
lic ense, 


“Yes,” he answers, his inter 
picking up. “Why?” Well, this 
music to my ears, and I keep mi 


attitude with difficulty. 

“Were you in front of the Walvern 
Arms apartments at 8:30 this morn- 
ing?” I ask. 

He studies this one 
minute and finally admits it. 

“Is it cold where you’re standing 
now?” I resume. He could have his 
phone ripped out: for the answer I 
got to this one, but I’m eating it up. 

Finally he blurts out, “Who in the 
heck are vou and what in the heck 


over for a 


do you mean calling me up at this 
hour of the morning?” 
“Why,” I answer in a voice like 


B. & K. usher showing you to your 
seat, “I live at the Walvern Arms 
and I’m just crazy about that horn 
on your car. It woke me up this 
morning and I couldn’t get it out of 
my m-nd. Could you bring your car 
to the phone and toot that horn some 
more? No! Oh, I’m so sorry, 
beep! ss 
I think my idea is perfectly lovel 
and I don’t mind dies people oe 
it; that’s the kind of a guy am. 
& ROME 
. H. L.’s column in 
The Chicago Tribun: 


1 
peep 
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Ever eat 


| a tomato right off 


a 


¢ 
| the vine?... that’s 


HEINZ | 
TOMATO 
: JUICE 


| 
# 





Ke *. 
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‘' F YOU have ever eaten 
, d ‘ 

t I a big, luscious, ripe 
— tomato right off the 
vine, you have tasted 
the rich, garden-fresh 
flavor that makes 
: Heinz Tomato Juice 
ee. deliciously different. 
Perfect red-ripe tomatoes selected 
from the world’s finest crop—pressed 
and packed the day they are picked, 
give Heinz Tomato Juice that match- 
less, natural, fresh flavor. You get all 
the food value of the ruddy, fully 
ripened Heinz tomato at the height of 
its scarlet goodness—all of its essential 
health-giving vitamins 
—even its delicate aroma. 





Your grocer sells Heinz 
Tomato Juice in both tin 
and glass containers. 

H. J. HEINZ COMPANY 


PITTSBURGH, U.S.A TORONTO, CAN 
LONDON, ENG. 


HEINZ 


Tomato Juice 
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AND NOW... 


The Dr. Seuss 


During the past year Dr. 


Seuss, famed _pictorial-zoolo- 


gist, has covered more than 
18,000 miles, racing about the 
continent installing murals in 
the nation’s most exclusive 
private bars. 

Let the designer of the coun- 
trys most fantastic playrooms 
bring a little touch of color to 


your own home. 









ONLY FISH 
in, NDULGE 
N SPLASHING 


Protect your Tables from 
Rings, Stains and Splotches 
with 
Dr. Seuss’ Absorbent Coasters | 








Hilarious Attractive | 
Coasters Colors 


Dr. Seuss (Coaster Division) 
JUDGE, 18 East 48th St., N. Y. City 


Dear Dr.: My tabl need protection to the 
extent of boxes of Coasters at Fifty Cents 
a Box 
Name 
Address 
City and State 











YOUR 


COASTERBRIDCGE 


AND MINE 





By Sidney 





S. Lenz 





Mr. Le ! ! rteen the N and International Bridge and Whist Championshi; 
] sé ho / depart of duda ind hy the late Wilbur ¢ Whitehead said 
Sidney Lenz ndo tedly pst 7 kal card playe the world has eve known 
Mr. I orresponden dg ’ ind will give advice and ans / 
1 and Contra i led sponden id stamped, addressed envelopes for rep 

, ee vagaries of distribution as AAKQE 

i] tyrant ae ‘ . , ° 

illustrated last week, that permit 9% 

holding of four Aces, four Kings J764 


and four Queens to be set four hun- 
dred points and conversely, allow the 


| adversaries to score that number of 


points with no card above a Jack in 
their hands, tends to prove the old 
Poker saying, “a big loser generally 
holds big hands.” Which means of 
course that it is far more expensive 
to lose on four Queens than to lose 
your voice saying, “I pass.” In one 
of my earlier books, I showed a deal 
where one error in play lost all the 
tricks that could possibly be lost. 
A Grand Slam was made by the 
North and South players, which was 
not at all bad, as correct play would 
have actually taken the entire thir- 
teen tricks for the East and Westers. 
But the distributional limits for all 
time, were reached when a declara- 
tion of five Hearts was doubled and 
redoubled, with the declarant taking 
in all thirteen tricks. As the doubler 


| and his partner played perfectly and 
| still could not possibly win a single 


trick, it might appear that the double 
was not so good. 

Well, the venturesome doubler ap- 
peared well fortified as his holding 
consisted of: 

AAKQI 
KJ9 
AKQJ 
& AK 


It looks fool-proof, but looks are 
deceiving at times. To distribute the 
opposing cards in such a manner 
that this aggregation of high honors 
cannot take even one trick, notwith- 
standing the play is flawless, would 
seem almost like an impossibility. 
Which all tends to prove that dis- 
tribution is the real thing. 

When a hand is nicely bid and a 


| close play cleverly guessed, the re- 


ward should be a won game. An 
early error on the following deal 
would have been retrieved, had the 
enemy been a trifle less vigilant. 


258 


& 1092 











a 1074 3 
QJ1084 
A102 
& J8 
South West North East 
1 Club 1 Heart 1 Spade Pass 
2 No Trumps Pass 3 No Trumps Pass 
Pass Pass 


6 kewe Queen of Hearts was opened 
and won by South. As dummy 
has no cards of reentry aside from 
the Spade suit, South is in a quan- 
dary as to the best procedure for 
establishing the Clubs. If he enters 
dummy with a Spade, he is forced to 
take the Spade tricks at once or he 
may never make them. In any event 
one Club trick must be lost, so the 
declarant leads off the Ace and makes 
a fine guess in leading the Queen, 
thereby dropping the Jack and King 
together. On the Heart return, 
South plays low and if West clears 
the suit, South will discard fron 
dummy the blocking ten of Clubs 
and win the game. West, however, 
figured that if South had held more 
than one Spade he would have put 
dummy in for the Club finesse, so he 
switched to Spades and wrecked th: 
hand beyond repair. 

Of course, if declarant had hap 
pened to think of unblocking on th: 
first round of Clubs, it would hav 
saved lots of gray matter—and some 
cash—at the finish. 

When the eight of Clubs falls on 
the Ace, the nine instead of the two, 
should have been played fron 
dummy. The declarant made thi 
common mistake of doing his hard 
thinking just a bit too late. 
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HIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 23) 


heard Machamer say, ‘What's 
matter? Am I overdrawn?” 
Vith that Mr. McStash destroyed 
phone and ordered a storm squad 
Vice-Presidents to accompany him 
fac’s studio. 


Conclusion 
VW mt happened at the studio 
I'll never know. | believe 


the party immediately tried to 
h several of Mac’s models, who 
ed themselves by reminding them 
high living did for the gentle- 
of the Bank of the United 
riposte, I believe the receivers 
d a round table conference and 
ded Mac would have to cut down 
his studio overhead. Hereafter, 
he would have to draw on old grocery 
with stove charcoal, and use his 
lady as a model. 
do know, however, that every- 
g’s all right again. It seems my 
while employers found a treas- 
buried under the floor of the 
ge Office years before the De- 
ion, by a Captain Kidd. This 
dangled in front of the nose of 
Ir. MecStash, the Receiver. He con- 
ted to let us have our magazine 
again. It was quite a struggle 
him, tho, for I understand the 
risen editor in him had a 
tty good grip on him—his blue 
il ambitions were roused. But 
the commercial was too deeply rooted 
nd he succumbed to the material- 


Almost everything was returned 

me. I say “almost” everything. 
My address book is missing and I’ll 

er see that private stock again. 
He can have the paper clips and the 
nde trick from Moshulu P’kway. 
was always commercial-minded 
elf. 

understand, altho he has re- 
ed to type, he has not entirely 


JUDGING 


THE 


given up literature. He has recently 
been given to submitting pieces 
(funny ones) to the humorous mag- 
azines. Wait till I lay my hands 
on one of them. Will I take animal 
pleasure in sending it back with a 
rejection slip marked “No funs!” 

Anyway, what I meant to say is 
I’m back on the old hours: 9 to 5, 
that is 9 p.m. to 5 a.m. [ still have 
editor trouble, but it’s only routine. 





Eye-Queues 

(= of the miniature detective 

problems recently presented by 
a nationally famous writer went this 
way :—“A man alone in his office one 
night hears a burglar at work at the 
office safe. Unseen, he quickly ex- 
tinguishes the lights, tiptoes to the 
dial phone and summons the police. 
Later, a great criminologist accuses 
him of being a liar. Why?” And 
the answer was, “Nobody can use a 
dial telephone in the dark.” Well, | 
what I want to know is what’s wrong 
with the whole thing? 

A lighted candle is placed in the} 
middle of a table and a round object 
like an orange or a tennis ball is 
moved around the candle in such a 
way that a certain mark in the ob- 
ject is always kept facing the light. 
When the object has moved a com- 
plete circle around the flame has it 
revolved on its own axis? 

Answers to last week’s:—No. 1: 
The bear is white. The hunter hap- 
pens to be within a few yards of the 
north pole and the bear is just be- 
yond the pole. The man can either 
shoot over the pole, which would be 
due north, or along one of the paral- 
lels of latitude, which would be due 
west (or east). In either case he 
ought to hit the bear, which would 
be a polar bear or white. 

No. 2: Ten cents. 

No. 3: Your left elbow. 

—JUDGE JR. 











MOVIES 


(Continued from page 26 


shower her with expensive 

ngs, and that it is only a matter 
time until she has saved enough to 
the hero off his elevator and set 

up in marriage. Sometimes, of 

e, she lays down her life to pay 

her little sins in New York, 
Paris, France, and Rome; sometimes 
he rams her Hispano-Suiza into a 
, and sometimes she is shot by a 
ring squad (this is the one I like) 


but in “Shopworn” you don’t care 


What goes on—just so something 
pens to her finally. 


EVERAL months ago Ruth Gordon | 

stepped into a fragile little play, 
“The Church Mouse,” and so charmed 
the boys with her keen anc remark- 
able ability that the play was kindly 
received. It was bought and made 
into a movie. The producers hired 
Miss Marian Marsh, the living den- 
trifice advertisement, and a wooden 
fellow named Warren William, to 
make the little comedy into a pic- 
ture. The result, if you could call 
it even a result, is as maddening a 
piece of junk as you'll find. 








G 


Path cli c 
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chosen Queen " 


Ts EY called her names, they teased 
her and left her out of their games 
and class plays. “She is such an un- 
attractive child” the teacher said . . 

And then Alice’s mother found a 
way to end the child’s indigestion. 


The difference is great between a 
smiling, healthy person and one who 
is handicapped by indigestion, but the 
cause may be slight. Often Beeman’s 
Pepsin Gum will relieve the condi- 
tion. Dr. Beeman had a great idea in 
putting pepsin in this gum. Chew it 
every day. The flavor is delicious. 


Cspecially made to 
aid digestion, 


133 DI DAY Wa i 
PEPSIN GUM 














Wonder Cruise to Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 257 


Nort CAPE adda, “TF PEE 
R 12 3 4 is | i 
USSIA | flo 7 (8 9 


ICELAND, NORWAY . 
and FJORDS, SWEDEN, on ull ws ull alll os 


DENMARK, FINLAND 26 Q7 28 


KUNGSHOLM zs Te 


20.000 Tons Register 

























































































2 luxe motorliner from New York 33 7) 35 36 37 
Back in N.Y. Aug. 10, or with a later boat if 38 39 
desired, at no extra cost 


This is the cruise for you who have 
been “everywhere’’! Now is your 40 #I 42 43 45 46 
chance to see something really 
new —the famous fjords of Nor- 
way,the pulsing Russia age-old 7 
spenenenten cities. And all this 
aboard the sumptuous motorship 

Kungsholm, queen of the Swedish 42 30 3 
merchant marine. 
11,403 Miles of Sea Travel 35 %6 57 58 
visiting 19 Ports in Six Countries. 


43 days—$625 up 59 @ |el G2 


Apply to Local Tourist Agent or to 


Swedish American 65 A [65 @ |67 


seat Cites oT es te @ o : 
Ss l . . iG ‘ | ! Vo ork ¢ 


sh__ doe prick i 
“8 a“ the Horizontal M peck own eh 


Ad sP.0 Bo x ‘No. 14, Baltimore, Md 
Dept. J-4 


BITTERS 



















































































































e} , r) 7. Build ‘up. Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


BIO}S|S PIAIGIE 
JIDIE A JIOINIAIH 
AIRJT|S 
N 
| 














3}O}L|D 
BIO}E 
Aj 1 {S| 
TIE 




























H 


Os fy YEE 


TARIFF HOT 
ABOVE Fir 
GLASSHOTE 


SIAV“GroRGC 
PAR I's 





M 
O 
N 





L N 
NUT 
G 





O 
E 









| DIE 







| 








E 





H 


















_ 










































JUDGING THE SPORTS 
(Continued from page 8) 


LEG-o-MATIC 
BRIDGE SETS 


that is not taking into account the 
electrifying sleeve flappings of the 
Dazzler himself as he burns them 
down the fairway. 

The new bunch of first year men 
seems promising. From  observa- 
tions on the West Coast, I promise 
the Italian fans of baseball, and espe- 
cially New York, a new idol in young 
Crosetti. Connie Mack has grabbed 
himself a fence busting ten strike in 
the person of Ed Coleman, while the 
seventy five grand beauty Koenecke 

















FOR THE MODERN 


A \ 
steed t should deliver enough to satisfy the Visitors to New York 
foldi most skeptical of Giant fans. Than " 
— whom there is no whomer. Please Note: 


RIGID «-:+ SIMPLE 














BEAUTIFUL ' 
] D } ture St FEW more prognostication and C sco Dpw 1 
; 4ome to ESSE. be 
RRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE 4 then we will put the crystal ball t ESSEX HOUSE 
NEW YORK, WN. Y a ‘ ott Tv : ° 
PN Seon ot away. I think that Cleveland will rhe location is central. 
thove ae selected “4! a in the cause a lot ot headaches around the Tl ° e i fi 
enz4 vertson ¢ ac Sridge Contes ° . = 4 =Ww ~ c 
I aa-ou atm ontract Bridg ntest league. A slugging outfield and 1€ view 158 magni icent. 
‘s 7 pitchers like Brown, Hudlin and The rates are commercial. 
Do you give your wife Ferrell ought to put the Indians : , ‘ : 
normal support? right up there. Cincinnati is due to | The service is residential. 


surprise the National league and, 


SIDNEY 8S. LENZ’ aati. taal rhe difference is worth-while. 


oP -2-3°° 


His | — c HE greatest ovations of the year “ 
is late st 00k on Contract, will greet Babe Herman and 
will tell you— 


Hack Wilson when they step up to 


to — your w “s back when she the plate in Brookly n and Chicago, 
you a slam signa : , ‘ ; 
in : respectively. All of which is only one 
ether a jump response is necessary | , 


of the reasons why baseball is a 
| 














en there are strong slam possibilities i a tll it t 
| many other things you should know Swell game. A\n¢ re leve 1 or no 
make the world a safer place to live in. here is an alleged piece about base- 160 Central Park South 

ball without one mention of the | it 


NEW YORK CITY 


' > go "4 4-233 Babe and his dogs, hot or otherwise. 
| s “us ? i] reet, 
New York City. Any guy that knocks out seventy A. AUWAERTER, Manager 


iease send me - copies of “1-2-3"" by 
Silney S. Lenz at $1.10 a copy, including 
ipping, for which I enclose $— 








five thousand a year these days auto- 
matically moves into the tycoon class 

and onto the financial pages. We Sockesnes eesti 

will therefore deal with him later on JUDGE PAYS $10 

in the season, time, space and dogs For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
permitting. R. D. from its readers. 











Name 


\ddress 








DETROIT’S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


CHASE THE BLUES | 
WITH CROSS | 
WORDS! 


An idle evening and a Judge 
Cross Word Puzzle Book will 
do the trick. 










+ + is near the General 
Motors, Fisher and New 
Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants. 








Send for your copy now. The | 

A courteous thoughtful staff third one is hot off the press ! 
Excellent’ Cuisine and hot. Only $1.50 includ- | 

ing postage. 


luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 


Abinaton 


r) aw (010 MES) aa 1018) 


+ 
JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 
18 East 48th Street 
New York City 






















? 
ow een 3s wa ERR RRR RRR RRR RRR 
31 














Ww 





7, ¢ 
(7) +a = 


4, 
PA 











ere, 
108 Ge. 


- #, 
ar) Ba 
v4 *, 
‘at M Lee. 


sa 








“Everythin 


This is our friend. the Receiver. 


o's O.K. 


Now. Boys!” 


He is passing 


the good word around that JUDGE is out of 


the woods 


all set and gunning for larger and 


louder laughs. 


He has shaken our hand and departed with 


a smile 


no small feat to encompass with a 


gentleman of so austere a profession. He 


seems convinced that JUDGE is going to keep 


old friends and make new ones. 


As for Us. 


we're so confident that we're suggesting you 


subscribe for 


fiftv-two weeks of laughs! 








Jl DGE, 18 East 48th St.. New 


York City. N. Y. 


Here's five dollars for a year of JUDGE: 





NAME: 


STREET: 


CITY : 


STATE: 





















THE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 18 


this particular Lustspiel is a « 
mine operated by convict labor. 
some admirable settings by 
Mielziner, various 
whites try hard to work up som« 
the excitement of “The Last Mi 
but do not All that cor 
out of the caucus is a dullish m 
drama of Grand Guignol complexi 
the last slice being merely a c 
mine paraphrase of a dozen and « 
Rue Chaptal thrillers laid in sun} 
submarines, sinking steamers (as 
the widely discussed “S.O.S. 
sealed tombs, misers’ cellars 
what not. Schlick may be a fell 
with likelier stuff in him than so: 
of the other newcomers to the | 
theatre, but thus far he hasn’t m: 
tered the dramaturgic trick of get- 
ting it out. His present play has 
dramatic kicks implicit 
it, but they are still waiting to 
dramatized. The acting, save for 
couple of the colored members of t} 
troupe, is pretty feeble. 

Sixth, after which let’s call it 
day until the next issue, an adapta 
tion from the French of 
Marchand, “We Are No Long: 
Children,” by W. B. Murray a 
Ilka Chase. Immediate commen! 
a sometimes understanding a 
fetching play. Secondary comment 
but one that has been botched in t} 
adaptation and in the casting a: 
acting. As for the adaptation, it 
the kind of Franco-American }» 
formance that brings the Fre: 
characters frequently to order 
whiskey and soda and address ex 


neyroes 


succeed. 


score of 


Leop 


other with such ejaculations 
“heigh-ho.” As for the casting, 
have such an ingrained Britis! 


Geoffrey Kerr struggli 
unsuccessfully to pass himself off as 
an ingrained Gaul. As for the 


actor as 


ing, the less said the more gracious 
It’s rather a pity as, carefully don 
Marchand’s play might have been ; 
thinning 


welcome addition to the 


season. 


































PRAISE FROM THE 


CRITICS d 
AN parents and sll youth may n UNCcCensore 


fit by his story 
The Literary Digest 


“ revelation of 


This departed college boy uncon- 
ly penned an epic when he 


_ op modern youth 


itc he d 


One of the most outstanding LARRY was a student at Lafayette College. This remarkable human 
lumes ever written for helping . ¢ . : 

i.e wae tok " document consists of his letters, diary and personal philosophy—all 
en Harry Emerson Wildes 


written with no thought of publication and never revised, for he was 


ua I ic Ledyer, 


killed suddenly. 


Not fiction, but the true diary and letters of a modern college student 
so frank, unspoiled and revealing that after Larry's death his parents 
and friends were persuaded to share his thoughts with other boys and 
girls and with all other parents. 

Narrow modernists may get Larry wrong because he did not smoke or 
drink and was active in the Y and the church. But Larry was no prig 
He hit hard in football. He was a leader of men, brave, gay and 
tolerant. He put drunken classmates to bed and never preached at them. 
He laughed down an “anti-necking society.” He punched cows and broke 
his own broncho. He lived gloriously and died with his boots on. 

Larry was such a boy as almost all mothers and fathers want their sons 
to be, and we believe his story to be a document that no parent—and no 


son or daughter—can afford to miss. 





oF YOUTH- Every Mother and Father—Daughter and Son Should Read This Book | 
THOUGHT! “ ‘ 
ee NOW A NATIONAL “BEST- SELLER’ | 
ont miss it: 
LARRY was published last Christmas. Little was heard of it then in literary 
columns or in bookstores. There was no ballyhoo—very few reviews —only the most 


casual mention in various large newspapers. But LARRY began to sell: at first 

only a few copies a week, then a few hundred. Dr. Cadman and Dr. Poling praised 

LARRY—over three thousand copies were sold that month. One evening Lowell 
I = 


_ Thomas mentioned LARRY on the radio; that same week The Literary Digest de- 


voted two pages to it. The publishers found they were out of stock. In the month 
of June LARRY appeared on the national Best-Seller list, and six thousand people 
bought a new “best-seller.””. Such has been the remarkable sales record of LARRY: 
a story so human and appealing that this “phenomenal book” (Retail Bookseller) is | 
now in its 6th printing (45th to 55th thousand ) 


LARRY 


The John Day Co., Dept. J, 386 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Thoughts of Youth 


| 

| 

| 

| 

Gentlemen: 

| 
with 15 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


Please send me ........... ... Cop 


LARRY: Thoughts of Youth, price $1.50. 


Enclosed please find.. 


illustrations 


Name 


* 
$1.50 
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QUADRI-COLOR CO.. JAMAICA. N.Y.C 








Don’t remove the moisture. 
proof wrapping from your 
package of Camels after 
you open it. The Camel 
Humidor Pack is protection 
against perfume and pou 
der odors, dust and germs. 
In offices and homes, even 
in the dry atmosphere of 
artificial heat, the Camel 
Humidor Pack can be 
depended upon to deliver 


fresh Camels every time 


Pu mider 
(Pach 


She smokes FRESH cigarettes 


-.. not parched or toasted 


HEN you buy Camels you get fresh 
cigarettes. That’s why women particularly 
prefer them. 


Cool, refreshing smoke that is mild all the 
way down, with no trace of parch or bite to 
sting the tongue or rasp the throat. 


That’s because Camels are made right and 
kept right. 


Made of choice Turkish and sun-ripened 
Domestic tobaccos that are properly condi- 
tioned; that contain just the right amount of 
natural moisture. 


CAMELS 


Made FRESH — Kept FRESH 


© 1932, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 


Kept in factory-prime condition until they reach 
the smoker by the air-sealed, Camel Humidor 
Pack. 


The select tobaccos that go to make up your 
Camels are never parched or toasted. 


The Reynolds method of scientifically apply- 
ing heat guarantees against that. 


If you’ve never experienced the delight of 
a cigarette that has never been parched or 
toasted switch to Camels, then leave them — 


if you can. 
y R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 


Winston-Salem, N. C. 


"Are you Listenin’ ?”’ 

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY'S 
COAST-TO-COAST RADIO PROGRAMS 
Camel Quarter Hour 
Columbia Broadcasting System 
Prince Albert Quarter Hour 
National Broadcasting Company Red Network 
See radio page of local newspaper for time 














